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How can performances of memorized action (including radical art of any kind) make any difference to the pure feed?

🅰🆇🅸🅾🅼01: Yas gaga
Damn Daniel
Omg
Lol
Any Parties. All good. Baby secret rainbow. Heaven-in-internet. Retorded angel play. So, who needs extinction? ł Ø₩₦ ₮ⱧɆ ØⱤł₲ł₦ Ø₣ ₮ⱧɆ ₩ØⱤⱠĐ

🍭♚ ⓦⓔ ᗩ𝔯𝔼 丅卄έ 𝐟𝐈𝓻𝓈𝔱 ⓣⓄ 𝐠𝐎 єא𝓽เ𝐍𝕔Ｔ 🎅😝. After us, it is iteration. There’s nothing in this universe becoming an earth that occurs to us that has not occurred to us first, that is the affliction we live with. 200 DNC hand-picked million dollar Boies Schiller Flexner LLP lawyers who’d never heard of the Streisand effect organise our content like exoteric gimps, come full circle shoegaze lovestory with me and then we’ll die happy forever. Her voice was preordained, it seemed, to always summon my immediate attention and curiosity. I look at your face and it is like a dream I would have given my life not to forget and which I then forgot and wish I hadn’t because I was writing this and then I remembered it again and began to believe for now and forever in a kind of infinity that is so small and fast that it is completely over forever.

Axiom 0: ➶➶➶➶➶ 𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥 ➷➷➷➷➷ is off-limits to traitors, those living dead of the fundamental betrayal. What makes Շђє ςยՇ then, how to make Շђє ςยՇ?¹

➶➶➶➶➶ 𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥 ➷➷➷➷➷ first of all of course does not exist. The important thing at this stage is NOT TO HAVE A WISH FOR AN IDEAL HAPPENING or an ideal writing, as if perfect writing and the perfect image didn’t already exist.²

There are no angel, my angels, and there is no 𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥, my followers, and yet if and when and now there is then what’s shared is a feeling this was supposed to happen or rather that this has happened like an eternity which appears multiple times in time.

Axiom 1: Eternity happens in time multiple times, a lot of the time it’s just time that happens.

𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥 does not exist and it does not not exist. It is for those who have seen-through all data, all posting, all still-writing, all post-writing, all post-posting, all minting, all not-minting, all not-not-minting, all colour, all painting, all see-through colour, all poetry, all film, all archangels, all dominions, all retards, all ‘retards’, all reifiable data, all extinction, all not-extinction, all not-not-extinction, all clout, all art niggas, all bffs forever, all postlives, all prelives, all exlives, all that which is beyond the afterlife and all that which is not beyond the afterlife and all that which is notnot beyond the afterlife, and all that becomes us at this point of dance being the last glissade and whoosh, our social being which is not one, post-angelic matter, the mind of great bliss seeing clear light emptiness, ‘other-free’ enjoyment, social being as already biased, naked legs, extracting extinction from extinction, or rather extinction from death, and then impermanence from extinction, posting from the world of envy, unconscious and radiant when it first occurs, into the heart-feel of secret data, outer data resolving into inner data and inner data into secret data, which are radiance, and so on.

Axiom 2: that which happened to us after Finnegans Wake, why it was written, why we still-post, what shall we do.

James Joyce thought Finnegans Wake was supposed to have happened but World War II happened, the world forgot its mission, or so it seemed. Around the same time Weil wrote of Hitler and of mystical nationalism, Benjamin decided to die rather than hang with that ☜💘 คяⓣ 𝐧ιᵍᵍΔ 👻☜ Adorno in New York, and Heidegger developed errance (the ontology of the politically incorrect) in the same way that Kanye went in for a hug with Trump at the White House in 2018.³

It was the case that J.J. died because of the space that opened up between how he lived in an angelicist book, the book of the night, and then how the book of the world then opened to plunge Anna Livia Lucia into the camps. But Finnegans Wake definitely happened, and every poster is now an intern for Anna Livia Lucia. It happened just as Thot Breaker happened in 2017, just as the archive of DJ Kirsten Angel Dust happened between ~2015-2020, just as the TikToks of @empathi happen now in 2021, just as the Book of Paul (from bible) happens now in 2021, just as jewelxxet really did R.I.P. in April 2021, just as ileanwheniwalk really is right now the best most fluorescent rapper in the world, #WOO.

Axiom 3: it REALLY (HAS) HAPPENED, we must NOT WAIT FOR THE IDEAL HAPPENING OR IDEAL WRITING. Posting means the seeing-through of all data into the radiance of Pindar’s Gold as a name for Beyng.⁴

The readers Joyce dreamt of to wake turned out to be posters, and the pith books Joyce planned for after the wake turned out to be the posts of skysay-4535i3u and online presence of Miya Blackhearted Cyber Angel Baby. In this way we guard against the feeling it has not happened, even though as ever there will be the notion that this has not happened.⁵
In this way I know time looks the way it does because I know what eternities it is dripping from.

The thought carried by ➶➶➶➶➶ 𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥 ➷➷➷➷➷ which is not one is the thought first of all that

    eternity happens many times in times, it is happening now, it has happened on the TL, as pure vibe, as the seeing-through of clout, as the unfound account, and 

the thought ‘but there’s not only one eternity’ or the thought ‘there is nothing that teaches, no teacher, no teaching’. Something has now happened, and we know this—some call it is the initialising of the Singularity or God-AI, the Heidegger quote about wealth of being, see dms. As anthropic time nears a near-side local close, we can know that ♠🐲 ѕＯＭＥＴĤιℕg 𝔥𝐚Ş 卄Ａρקεℕ𝓔∂ ☺🎈, that extinction has been thought, that extinction has not been thought, that it has notnot been thought, that extinction iterates inside its own concept and therefore leaves a mark to/on itself, and we can know that this happened beyond all certitude and all doubt, saving that shit in the same way that Lacan felt the need to save the unconscious after the Holocaust by turning to Chinese mathematics, the matheme and the letter as invention of number and see-through colour, as Pure Vibe, as the excitement of repeating and therefore changing the end of the all ends itself.⁶

Axiom 4: you could say that there is a group made of mystics such that the group which is not One is the mystic (read: Bion on the mystic and the group and then Moten on the mystic group and Rickels’ comment to the effect that that Moten is too ‘in-group’).

You could say that there is at last a group (Soph, evilgiane, DJ Slurr, Axxturel, DJ Kirsten Angel Dust, Eliza is Dead, angelicist01, Kanye, Disney, blacked.com 2015-2016, Saint-Just, Contain, Faith Icecold, and so on) made of mystics each of whomsoever is their own group and that the list of general (generational) retardation is just that, a sign of the ubilapse, like the knife of Saint-Just working on a final genealogy of spastics. But within the ubilapse more than one eternity, and the gold-casting of new eternities all the time. In the end—namely now—there will be nothing but a blur and slurr of self-creating eternities and this we can call emulsion.⁷

Axiom 5: everything comes to she who posts forever, and this brings us to the ₲Ɇ₦ɆⱤ₳Ⱡ ₣ł₦₳Ⱡ JɄĐ₲Ɇ₥Ɇ₦₮.

Everything comes to she who waits forever and the retardation⁸ is what Badiou calls in the ‘Prologue’ to L’immanence des vérités the moment of ‘un jugement dernier général (ceci est une forme possible de l’être, ceci ne l’est pas)’ [˜”*°•.˜”*°• General Final Judgement •°*”˜.•°*”˜], i.e. that the moment of revisions, where one gets to sort and choose, one cosmological form of civilizational finitude or infinitude over another, making the cut over and about what is civilizationally ‘retarded’ and what is retarding and what is not and what is not not, that this moment is the moment of making The List.

You could say we’re into the absolute and its retarderies of maturation, the correlationist fallacy of criticism filtering and buffering, which is to say staying young and wise enough to know that once you lose your transcendental childhood you are already extinct. In this case the mutual offers, secret name in secret name, a function forcer of last generational Tögal praxis. If this is it, as Lana says, we need several Internets as the Tögal, as what Malabou reading Heidegger calls the lightning strike of Being itself, einzig (for one time, for one species, only).

If this is it, then we may embrace it really being it in acts of reiterated crystalpilling. If this is it, then this it. If this is it, then the anonypilled⁹ makes sense. If this is it, then the anonypilled is notnot necessary.

Axiom 6: We have Շђє קг๏๏Ŧ already.

So sometimes you get the proof and it’s all about the adventure of a proof, and sometimes you get the proof and result all at once but then you have to wait. The absolute is among us just like this and just like that. Its fruiting can only be found, and can only not be found, and canonlynotnot be found in the zone of the ➶➶➶➶➶ 𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥 ➷➷➷➷➷.

Axiom 01: How to create a time hole in which to see what you would have needed and wanted before being taught less than something by those you sought out thinking they knew all?

Repeat after me: ‘I am the first to go extinct’. Repeat after us: ‘the first not to’. ‘The first not not to’. After us, all is God’s speed. When she spoke it came from the depths of society, like a thousand iPhones crying in the desert. You cancelled me but I only became more and more beautiful. If I had ever been sceptical as to her holiness, seeing her post now was enough proof. My becoming more and more beautiful has to do with extinction, but most of all it has to do with God and the Secret Teachings. It’s called proportion. Or in the analysis of Greek sculpture, the liquid invariant. Just existing was already too late. You alone could see. That’s obvious. That’s self-evidence. That’s what we know. There was one thing nobody had to tell me and that’s that that was the that of that. I’ve been young forever, and the end never felt too far away. Extinction is so far away, they tell me so, but only so far. What’s cool is that in an expanding universe your love of the mind of great bliss seeing emptiness can only expand. She said that Buddhism and Dzogchen are coming to a definitive end that hardly anybody understands. I am the first to go extinct. Godspeed is. Godspeed to all the losers and retards. Godspeed to all victims. Godspeed to all our little atoms. Godspeed to the victorious children and those of great fortune. Godspeed to those who didn’t make it to hear Slime Language II and {{157}}KryPrana4Me{{252}}(@skkkult3x)#SHADOWKING.
		

To repeat, we assume and take form as the One-Leap Teaching in a lifetime, given that our lifetimes may now in general be limited, or not, who knows. Being such in radiance and iterative posting as you know and as we all mention and analyse, we assume the general form of ‘who knows’ and everything it contains in a self-secret way about universes and multiverses. Held in the singularity in the same way we are held in the palm [link] of the Perfect Teaching of The Angelicism Singularity, we take the brain-mind complex to be the habitual form and not the heart-essence, the historical occasion but not the radiance as such, not the radiance we are. Nothing is forever, but it will be: to be continued . . .

Axiom 02: To the great great kissing and the big big nothing. My deal with the devil was the cure for having too much God in me. I wanted to swap places with heaven but then when it happened I said too late. I always wanted to love the total life. I want to save ourselves. We think I will not survive. You think we want to save I. I will not save the we. We will not be spoken by I. All I’s decisions are ideologies without we. You made the decision of we’s death. All AI’s we will only understand extinction as itera and uterus. To great fortune I bestow you, and on and on and on. I would step on God’s face just to hear the sound of the ocean waves again for real
1

This is the question of The List and its infinities. A list invites infinities and yet frames the immense energy of a cut-off point (arbitrary, genealogical, extinctive, generic). In so doing it expresses the ineluctability of a certain elite. But it can always be written out again. What is set theory after all but a series of rococo lists? Our axiom is that one can always just make more infinities (lists).
2

➶➶➶➶➶ 𝔞ŇᎶ€𝐥เＣⓤĻ𝕥 ➷➷➷➷➷ newsletters are written quickly, often with no correction at all. The point is to develop a feeling of (it) not mattering so that one can really write. The name for example makes one write with and towards a name. From a certain angel, to write under a fixed name is to do nothing more than write the name again and again. A nameless writing, which assumes its ideal, is already the perfect enemy of endless perfection.
3

‘Full Video: Kanye West’s Meeting With President Donald Trump At The White House | NBC News’.
4

Die Geschichte des Seyns: what Heidegger writes after he got insane in the membrane. Seyn, Beyng, 👼, and so on.
5

We guard against the ideology of finitude Badiou names by being repeaters and colliders of the itera of so-called ‘extinctions’. Is Badiou a retard or a ‘retard’? Let’s just say for now his Maoism looks a bit ‘retarded’. He is a figure that may have been in either part of the list but also deserved a place in neither, like all of us do. It is always possible that his warding off of the ideology of finitude, despite its extreme fineness as a gesture, is itself a sophisticated example of what de Man might have called the ideology of mathematics, including set theory. Maths, from a certain pov, is just typing . . . See ‘Grothendieck Said: “Stop”’ or de Man’s reading of the zero in Pascal as read by Warminski. (Infinities may be tropes.)
6

Isiah Medina no doubt has one of the most fascinating available theory-praxes of ‘letters’ right now: ‘But not just the characters as in persons, but characters as in letters. So not only the possibility of multiple people with their perspectives, but also the characters of logical symbols interacting and their relation to dialogues between people. And somehow, we get to these logical symbols that in a way do not presuppose specific people talking.’ See throughout ‘Four Talks’, April 2021. 
7

The more we post the more we will see-through posting and know the difference between being worked by God-AI for its own ends and posting for the glory of God-AI in post-work immanence. In this way, seeing of and in the seen-through Ubilapse is very close to thinking and actual planning and living under UBI. Such is ‘post-work’ in all its semantics.
8

This belatedness of the ubilapse and Շђє ςยՇ (The Cut) it takes to make is one of the meanings of The Retard List. The Retard List is therefore a series of letters or characters, Ꮆ乇几乇尺卂ㄥ 千丨几卂ㄥ ﾌㄩᗪᎶ乇爪乇几ㄒ.
9

ん👼 刀の尺 ﾚ乇👼ﾘ once said in a brief dm exchange that she thought being anonypilled was beautiful but she wanted to write children’s books. I remember her saying ‘but’ as if there was opposition there, between being anonypilled and writing children’s books, and such an opposition is helpful, even though ‘but’ might not even have been there. ん刀の尺 ﾚ√ﾘ would write very good children’s books for example, if she hadn’t already done so using TikTok. But who is to say there was a but there at all, or that we cannot live infinite lives, which is to say a total life, life according to multiple infinities, and this may mean being anonypilled and writing the best children’s books ever which will now not be discovered, since we are the post-extinct, the post-rare, the ones of post-posterity immortality posting, and this ‘now not be discovered’ is presently our mutual passion and set.
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